238                      Honor i de Balzac.
I am much fatigued, much tormented, especially about money.    That wire, which at every moment from on high into this 1 intolerable; it saws my neck.
I have dined with Madame Delphine P . nothing there of my sentiments. A pretty was present, a Princess Galitzin, and I n by telling her there was a silly, stupid cr thod who did her great wrong by synonyr Madame Delphine neither affectionate, grande dame. I made a rapid turn to y< incense before you, recalling to mind certa: fections about which you will not let me A few intonations in M. Mitgislas . . . 's reminded me of yours and made my heart
How cold society is! I came home ; hermitage, of which you will find a drawir Wierzchownia ; for did you not tell me tha scribed to u Les Maisons de personnag Well, I am in it; which does not prove tt son age or celebrated, when you see wha there made famous.
A year without seeing you! How n desire has seized me to drop every thin; publishers, and flee away! Then I said though you might be glad to see me, you i blame me also, and that what makes us we and grand, ought never to make us lesi fl.nrl imp.. "RpnRanrp. me. tpll TY\P. thnt von (.
